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Summary: "Do you believe in destiny?" Two worlds collide as a certain 
Amazon recieves a second chance . What is this place? Why is she here? 
Who will follow? 


1 . Prologue 

**_"Do you believe in destiny?"_** 

**_/\/\/\/\_** 

A girl with red hair in a ponytail was curled against a wall in an 
alleyway, unconscious and beaten. 

She wore golden armor, along with a red skirt and black heeled-boots. 
In her hair was a golden circlet, two tear-shaped emeralds hanging 
from chains near her ears. On the ground beside her was a golden 
shield and a red/gold spear that had just stopped glowing gold (like 
it was resealing itself together) . 

She seemed to be drifting in and out of consciousness , her eyes 
closed, but she finally mustered enough strength to produce a small 
noise . 

**_/\/\/\/\_** 

Fortunately for the girl, five very special people happened to be 
passing the alleyway, and they heard a small whimper of pain. 

"What was that?" A green boy dressed in purple and black. Beast Boy, 
asked. The five turned to the alleyway, and a red-haired green-eyed 
girl in purple (Starfire) rose into the air and cautiously flew into 
the alleyway. Everyone jolted as Starfire gave a short gasp, kneeling 
down next to something. 


"Starfire?" A boy in green, red, yellow, and black with spiky black 



hair and a black mask (Robin) asked. The alien girl looked up. 

"She is injured!" She announced. The other four ran in as Starfire 
turned the unconscious form over, the girl in red/gold having been 
shot in the chest with a black arrow. A half-metal boy. Cyborg, 
picked up the fallen weapons as Robin picked the girl up. 

"Guys, I don't think she can go to a hospital." He announced. "By the 
look of that getup and these... She's coming with us." Cyborg looked 
at the weapons, finding engravings. "_MA-lo_ and _AkoA^o_. She named 
her weapons . " 

"And what is that symbol?" The last girl, dressed in a blue cloak 
with only blue eyes showing through shadow (Raven) , pointed to an 
emblem at the girl's waist. A spear. "I don't like this..." 

"She's injured and was, by the looks of it, _attacked_. " Robin 
glared, looking around as if he thought the culprit had lingered. "I 
don't care who she is. We're not letting her die like 
this . " 

**_/\/\/\/\_** 

At Titans Tower, all the Teen Titans gathered in the infirmary as 
Raven and Cyborg worked to keep the girl alive. At one point, the 
girl's emerald green eyes snapped open, and she tried to sit up, eyes 
wide . 

"R-Ruby, B-Beacon!" The girl stuttered, then relaxed as Cyborg got 
her in the arm with a sedative. "Cinder... Dragon..." The girl's eyes 
closed, and she fell back onto the cot. "Danger..." 

"What did she mean?" Beast Boy asked, frowning. "_Ruby_, _Beacon_, 
_Cinder_, _Dragon_, _danger_. " 

"She seemed worried for the first two, scared of the second two, and 
she was trying to warn us." Raven announced, shaking her head. 
"_Beacon_. . . I've heard that name before." Starfire nodded, eyes 
wide . 

"And I as well. In an old _fairytale_. . . But, that is all made up." 
The alien girl sighed, looking down. "There are no such things as 
_Huntsmen_ and _Huntresses_. " Robin crossed his arms, looking down at 
the mysterious girl. 

"Who are you?" 

**_Please direct your hatred of me to the comments. I already hate 
myself... I own nothing. Please read, _* * * *_review_* * * *_, check out 
my other stories, etc. Thanks !_** 


2. The Invincible Girl (Raven) 

Three days later, the girl still hadn't woken up, and curiosity was 
killing us. So, I finally snapped. 

"I'll enter her mind and see just what kind of person she is." I 
stated, then got into lotus-position, closing my eyes. "_Azarath 
Metrion Zinthos._" There was a blinding red light... 



'_"Mother, can you tell me a story? I can't sleep. 

_"0f course. How about the **Tale of the Seasons**?"_' 

_Tale of the Seasons_? A story flashed through my mind, telling of 
magic and friendship. Strange... 

'_"And what do you want to be when you grow up, **Ms. Nikos**?"_ 

_"I want to be a **Huntress** . 

A _Huntress_? Images of horrifying monsters flashed through my mind, 
something accompanying them. Images of mighty warriors... The legends 
were true. This girl was a _Huntress_. 

'_"And here she is, the **four-year reigning champion** of the 
**Mistral Tournament**! The **Invincible Girl**!"_' 

_Invincible Girl_? Who was she, _Achilles_? 

'_"Knowledge can only carry you so far. It is up to you to take the 
first step . 

Okay, who's this guy? _Dumbledore_? _Gandalf_? 

'_"I was planning on letting the chips fall where they may."_' 

Was this the girl? 

'_"Nice to meet you, ** Jaune** . 

Who ' s _Jaune_? 

I ' m sorry ! 

_Sorry_ for what? An image of a boy pinned to a wall with a javelin 
flashed through my mind. Was that Jaune? 

_' "Do you have any spots left on your team?"_ 

_"Very funny. 

This boy, Jaune. Was he important? 

'_"**For it is in passing that we achieve immortality. Through this, 
we become a paragon of virtue and glory to rise above all, infinite 
in distance and unbound by death. I release your soul, and by my 
shoulder, protect thee.**"_' 

What? That almost sounded like an incantation, a 
spell . 

'_"Atrocious . . . I can't stand people like him."_' 

What happened? An image of a girl with bunny ears getting picked on 
flashed through my mind. 

'_"You know, I really will break his legs."_' 



_Break his legs_? I was starting to like this girl's dark 
side . . . 

'_"Just leave me alone !"_ 

_"If that's what you think is best."_' 

Not wise, Jaune. 

_'"Well, **Ruby** has her **speed**, you have your **glyphs** . . . My 
**semblance** is **polarity** . 

* *Semblance* * ? The image of a black light moving Jaune ' s shield 
during a battle against a monster showed, then an image where the 
girl used it to send thousands of soda cans at an opponent. 

'_"I've been **blessed** with incredible **talents** and 
**opportunities** . I'm constantly surrounded by **love** and 
* *praise* * . . . But when you're placed on a **pedestal** like that for 
so long, you become **separated** from the people that put you there 
in the first place. Everyone assumes I'm **too good for them**, that 
I'm on a level that they simply can't attain. It's become 
**impossible** to form any sort of **meaningful relationship** with 
people. That's what I like about you. When we met, you didn't even 
know my name. You treated me **like anyone else.**.. And thanks to 
you, I've made **friendships** that will last a **lifetime** . I 
guess, you're the kind of guy I wish I was here with: someone who 
just saw me for **me**."_' 

I could relate to some of that... Was she speaking to Jaune? An image 
of a school dance... 

'_"If anything, we should be looking forward to a **fight** with 
actual **guidelines** and nota€ 1 Well... **Murderers** . 

Since when do fights have guidelines of any kind? An image of a 
tournament flashed. 

_'"I'll do it . . . If you believe this will help * *humanity* * , then I 
will become your **Fall Maiden**. 

_Fall Maiden_? Images of a girl in a pod and a woman in red wielding 
fire flashed in my mind. 

'_"When I think of **destiny**, I don't think of a * *predetermined 
fate you can't escape**. But rather some sort of **final goal**, 
something you work towards your entire life."_' 

Huh.. Don't talk to me about _destiny_. I'm destined to open a portal 
to summon my father and end the world. 

'_"I've always felt as though I was destined to become a 
**Huntress**, to **protect the world**... And it's become 
increasingly clear to me that my feelings were right. But... I don't 
know if I can do it."_' 

So, she was a _hero_. 

'_"It's an honor to meet you. This is going to be so much fun!_"' 



An _honor_? Not just any _hero_. . . Who was that speaking? An image of 
an innocent-looking girl surrounded by flying swords 
flashed . 

_'"**Ruby**, I... I'm so sorry. 

_"Me, too... But, it wasn't your fault. 

_"She's right. Whoever that was on the * *microphone* * , they're the 
ones that did this. And we have to make sure that they **don't take 
anyone else**."_' 

Wait, what? Images flashed through my mind. A battle in an arena, 
hallucinations that caused the death of the innocent-girl (a robot in 
disguise), the words of a madwoman, monsters attacking, and chaos. 
What was this..? 

'_"**We** do nothing. **You**, Ms. Nikos, have a choice to 
make . 

Dumbledore was back. But what was this choice? The image of the woman 
in the pod appeared again, but now I saw another pod with tubes 
leading between the two. The screens read something about aura... 

This girl was going to have another soul stuffed into her body. Was 
this the Fall Maiden that was mentioned earlier? 

* *Pyrrha* * , I won't let you-"_ 

I ' m sorry . 

The scene played through in my mind, and a pit formed in my stomach. 

I had a name now. Then, a final scene flashed. A battle, two 
combatants with devastating power and skill... 

'_"It's unfortunate you were promised a power that was never truly 
yours. But take comfort in knowing that I will use it in was you 
never could have imagined. 

_"**Do you believe in destiny?**"_ 

_"Yes." An arrow loosed. . ._ 

_"PYRRHA! 

My eyes shot open, and I found myself shivering. The things I'd seen, 
these Grimm. Cinder... 

"Raven?!" Robin kneeled next to me, worried. "What happened?! What 
did you see?! Who is she?!" 

"Her name is _Pyrrha Nikos_. " I squeaked, staring. "And the things 
she's been through, what she's done... Everything we've done is 
nothing . " 

"What do you mean?" Cyborg asked. I looked up. 

"To put things in perspective: _Girl Scouts_ trying to earn their 
community service badges versus _Superman_. . . And she's 
_Superman_. " 



"So, she's a _hero_?" Beast Boy asked. I shook my head. 

"No... She's a _Huntress_. " I stated. Starfire gasped. At the curious 
gazes from the boys... "Legends say that there was once a world 
teeming with creatures of darkness, humanity forced into four small 
kingdoms protected by natural barriers for their own survival. With 
time, they discovered means of fighting back, and from this came the 
Huntsmen and Huntresses. Warriors of the light who projected their 
very souls in battle, who fought for the innocent. There were many 
kinds and varieties, the most powerful being the _Silver-Eyed 
Warriors_. . . This girl is not one, but from what I've 
seen-" 

"Ugh..." Pyrrha shifted in her sleep, her emerald eyes opening. 

Cyborg gently helped her sit up, the girl still woozy and not 
processing what was currently around her. 

"Careful." I warned. "She might get a bit scared." Slowly, Pyrrha 
blinked back the daze in her eyes and looked around, slowly becoming 
shocked. She took a deep breath. 

"Hello." She greeted timidly. "My name is Pyrrha Nikos." Starfire 
immediately flew over. 

"Greetings, Pyrrha Nikos! My name is Starfire! You are a Huntress? 

How did you get here? What is the Ruby, the Beacon, the Cinder, and 
the Dragon? Why did you have an arrow in your chest? Were you in 
combat? What is your favorite color? What is your power? Do you wish 
to be my friend?" As Starfire kept asking questions, Pyrrha looked 
over at the rest of us. I expected fear, but I only saw curiosity as 
her green eyes flitted to Cyborg and Beast Boy. Pyrrha looked back at 
Starfire, giving a weak smile. 

"Yes, I am a _Huntress-in-Training _in my first year at Beacon, which 
is my combat-school . . . " Pyrrha raised an eyebrow. "What do you mean 
by _here_?" 

"You're from _Remnant_. We're on _Earth_. " I replied bluntly. Pyrrha 
blinked a few times, confused. 

"What . . ?" 

"You are on another world." Starfire looked down. "And we have no 
means of returning you to your home." I could feel Pyrrha 's emotions: 
fear, worry, sorrow, confusion, guilt. 

"It can't be..." Pyrrha looked up. "They need me! Beacon was under 
attack! Ruby was going to face Cinder and the Dragon! I have to 
get - ! " 

"It's been three days." Cyborg shook his head. "Whatever you left... 
There's no changing it." Pyrrha placed a hand on her forehead. 

"My teammates... My friends... My family, my school... My world... 
I'll never see them again." 

"Are you okay?" Robin asked. Pyrrha looked up. 

"I will be..." Pyrrha looked down at her bandaged chest. "Thank you 
for helping me. Who are you?" 



"We are the Teen Titans, defenders of Jump City." Robin announced. 

"My name is _Robin_, the leader." 

"_Starfire_ of Tamaran." Starfire gave a small bow. Beast Boy 
smiled . 

"I'm _Beast Boy_, ex-Doom Patrol, and the official funny guy!" 

"No." I commented, then looked over. "I'm _Raven_. " 

"And I'm _Cyborg_! " Cyborg held his hand out, and Pyrrha hesitated 
before shaking it. "What? You scared of me?" 

"It's not you." Pyrrha looked down. "It's me. I was concerned. . . My 
semblance is _polarity_. " 

"What..?" Cyborg asked. Beast Boy raised an eyebrow. 

"You can control _poles_?" He asked. I whacked him upside the head, 
giving a slight glare. 

"She controls _magnetism_. " I explained, frowning. Everyone nodded, 
now understanding. 

"No worries, little lady." Cyborg grinned. "It would take a lot more 
than that to wreck my systems." Pyrrha 's eyes momentarily glazed 
over . 

'_The Amazon stared in horror as her orange-haired opponent was 
sliced to pieces, revealing the circuitry beneath the skin. The 
pieces fell to the floor, the girl's green eyes dilating to reveal 
that they were shaped like camera shutters. A screen above read the 
name: **Penny Polendina** ._' 

I shook out of it at the same time Pyrrha did, and the girl raised a 
hand to the side of her head. 

"Guys, she's been through a lot." Robin stated, voice filled with 
pity. "Let's let Pyrrha get some rest." Pyrrha looked down as we left 
the room, myself the last. I looked back. 

"It wasn't your fault." I announced. Pyrrha looked up. 

"How did you . . ? " 

"What happened to her, it wasn't your fault. Stop blaming yourself... 
There's nothing you can do to change it, so move on." I readied to 
leave . 

"Raven? " 

"Yes?" 

"Thank you." 

**_Aw... Poor Pyrrha. I own nothing. Please read, review, check out 
my other stories, etc. Thanks !_** 



End 
f ile . 



